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me no good now. What shall I do ? I do
not know, but I have often a great desire
that all would end. Your voyage seems to
be agreeable, but I do not approve of your
return through the Tyrol, You will meet
with a great deal of snow; you will lose the
skin of your cheeks. Any other road
would be better. Why do you not go to
Sicily and see Mt. ./Etna, which is in erup-
tion, they say ? I have copied again " The
Bear/' with much care. Many things in It
are changed, for the better, I think. Title
and names are changed also. For persons
as unintelligent as you, the manners of that
bear will remain very mysterious. But one
will not be able to argue from them to his
disadvantage, however perspicacious one
may be. An infinity of things remain un-
explained in the story. Physicians tell me
that plantigrades may, better than other
beasts, ally themselves with us; but such
cases are scarce, naturally, bears not being
very attractive. Good-by, dear friend, I
wish you a happy new year.ore grave than a divan. I am waiting to
